The Hiftorie of 

< Thou haft the moft vnfauory fmiles.and art indeede 
the moft comparatiue rafcalleft fweet yongPrince. But Hall, 

1 prethe trouble meeno more with vanity , I would to God 
thou and I knew where a commodity of good names wtre to 
be bought : an old Lord of the Counfell rated mee the other 
day in the ftreete about youlir; but I markt him not, and yet 
he talktvcry wifely; but 1 regarded him not, and yet he talkt 
wifely>in the ftreettoo. 

prince. Thou didft well : for Wifedome cries out in the 

ftreets, and no man regardes it, . 

Falf. O, thou haft damnable iteration, and art indeed able 
to corrupt a Samt.-thou haft done much harme vnto me Hal, 
God forgiue thee for it : Before I knew thee Hall, 1 knew no. 
thing and now am I, If a man Ihould fpeakc truely, little bet- 
ter than one of the wickedsl muft giue ouer this life ; and I wil 
giue it ouer.By the Lord and I doe not, I am a villains .• lie be 
damned for neuera K ings fonne in Chnftendome ? 

Prince. Where (hall we take a purie to morrow, lacks! 
falf Zounds, where thou wilt lad,l le make one : andldo 
not, call me villaine,and Baffell me. 

Prmce. I fee a good amendment of life in theej from pray, 
ing, to Purie taking. 

falf Why, Hall; tis my vocation Hall : tis no fin for a man 
to labour in his vocation. Enter Paynes. 

Poynns. Now (hall we know if Gads hill haue let a match? 
O, if men were to bee faued by merit, what hole in Hell were 
hot enough for him? Thisisthe moft omnipotent Villaine 
that euer cryed, Stand, to a true man. 

Prmce, Good morrow Ned. 

Poines. Good morrow fweete HaU, What fayes Mounfenr 
Remorfe? What fayes fir John Sacke and Sugar, l&ckci How 
agrees the Diuell and thee about thy foule, that thou foldeit 
him on Good-friday laft,for a cup of Madera and a cold Ca* 

Prinf Sir John ftands to his word, the Diuell (hallhauebis 

bargaine,for he was neuer a breaker of Prcuerbes l heewi 

giue the Diuell his due, „ , , 

3 Potntt, 


Poines. Then art thou damn’d for keeping thy word with 
the diuell, 

pmee, Elfe he had been damn’d for Cofening the diuell. 
Poy. But my lads, my lads,to morrow morning, by foure 'i 
clocke early at CjadshillfLhztz are pilgrims going to Canterbu- 
r* with rich offrings, and Traders riding to London with fat 
purfes, I haue vizards for you all j you haue horfes for your 
(dues-.Gads-htUhcs so night in Rochefler, I haue befpokefup- 
per to morrow night in Eaficheape-, we may doitasfecureas 
fleepe; lfyou will goe,l will ftuffeyourpurfesful ofcrownesj 
if you wil not, tarty at home and behang’d, 

Falf Heareye Yedward,ifl tarry athome and go not, lie 
hang you for going. 

Pay. You will chops. , \ 

Falf Hal , wilt thou make one? 

Prince. Who, I rob? 1 a theefe?not I by my faith. 

Falf Thers neither honefty, manhood, nor goodfellow- 
fliip in thee,northou camft not of the blood royali, if thou 
dareft not ftand for ten fhillirigs. ' 

t - Prince. Well,thcn once in my daies lie be a madcap* 

Falf Why,thats wcllfaid, 

•Prince. Wellcome whatwill,Iletarryat home. 

Falf. By the Lord jle be a traitor then, when thou art King. 
Prince. I care not. 

Fem. Sir lohn,\ prethee leaue the Prince & me alone, I will 
lay him down fuchreafons for thisaduenturc, that he ihalgo. 

T*f.Wel,God giue thee the fpirit of perfwafion,& him the 
eares of profiting, that what thou fpeakett may moue,& what 
he heares may be beleeued,that the Prince, may (for recrea- 
tion fakejproue a falfe theef; for the poore abufes of the time 
want countenance : farewell,you dial find me in Eaflcbeap, ' 
?r,. Farewel the latter fpring,farewell Alhollown fummer. 
Po \ l Now ni X g°od fweet bony Lord, ride with vs to aaor- 
rodhauaieafttoaecutc, that I cannot mannage alone. 
Falfiajfe, Haruey ? Rofsii, and Gads -hill, dial rob thofe men that 
wc haue already way 4aid s your felfe and I, will net be there : 


